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BaLTHAZAR, a Merchant. — , l 


— Wiſe to Ageon, an Abbeſy at Epheſus. Dona Siſter to Adriana. 
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. That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 


0 ' A poor mean woman was delivered 
SCENE I. The Duke's Palace. Of ſuch a burden, male-twins, both alike : 
Fiter the Duke of Epheſus, Egeon, Jailor, and Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
other Attendants. I bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 
Eg. [YR OCEED, Solinus, to procure my fall ; My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
P And, by the doom of death, end woes| Made daily motions for our home return: 
and all, Unwilling, I agreed; alas! too ſoon. 
Dute, Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no more; | We came aboard. 
] am not partial, to infringe our laws: A league from Epidamnum had we ſail'd, 
The enmity, and diſcord, which of late Before the always wind-obeying deep 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke, | Gave any tragic inftance of our harm: 
3, 2nd Sue To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, But longer did we not retain much hope; 
ntipholiy's, (Who, wanting giiders to redeem their lives, For what obſcured light the heavens did grant, 
Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
g Excludes all pity from our threat'ning looks. A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 
For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars Which, tho* myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
; yy 'Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, 
It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come; 
TIEN Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
. To admit no traffic to our adverſe towns : That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Nay, more, If any born at Epheſus Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
Be (een at Syracuſan marts and fairs, And this it was; for other means were none 
Again, if any, Syracuſan born, The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 
Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, And left the ſhip, then ſinking-ripe, to us: 
His goods confifcats to the duke's diſpoſe ; My wife, more careful for the elder born, 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare-maſt, 
To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms; 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. The children thus diſpos d, my wife and I, 


Ege. Yet this my comfort, when your words are] Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. [ done, | Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt; 
Duke, Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe, And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 


thou departedſt from thy native home; Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 

And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth, 

Ege. A heavier taſk could not have been impos'd, | Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that offended us; 
Than I to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable: And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 
Yet, that the world may witneſs, that my end The ſeas war'd calm, and we diſcovered 

u wrought by nature, not by vile offence, Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Til utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 
In Syrscuſa was 1 born, and wed ' But ere they came—oh, let me ſay no more 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, Gather the ſequel by that went before. 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad. Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, For we may pity, tho' not pardon thee. 
By proſperous voyages I often made Ege. Oh, bad the gods done ſo, I had not now 3 
To Epidamanum, till my factor's death, Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us ! 7 | 
And the great care of goods at random left, For, ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 


Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe: | We were encounter'd by a mighty rock; 
rom whom my abſence was not fix months old, | Which being violently borne upon, 


Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting under Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt : 
pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, ; 
Had made proviſion for her following me, Fortune had left to both of us alike 2 
And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where 1 was. What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. | 
ere ſhe had not been long, but the became Her part, poor ſoul ! ſeeming as burdened 
A joyful mother of rwo goody ſons; With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woes 


nd, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, | Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind; 
At could not be diſtinguiſh'd but dy names, And ou bghs they three were taken up 


* 


8 TRE COMEDY 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length, another ſhip had ſeiz'd on us; 

And, knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave he)pfut welcome to their ſhipwreck's gueſts; 
And would have reft the fiſhers of their prey, 

Had not their back been very ſlow of ſail, 

And therefore homeward did they bend their caurſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs; 
That by müfortunes was my life.prolong'd, 

To tell ſad'ſtories of my own myſhaps. + 


Dufte. And, for the fakes of them thou ſorrow'ſt 


Do me the favour to dilate at full [tor, 

What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 
Ege. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 

At eighteen years became inquiſitive 

After his brother; and i mportun d me, 

That his attendant, (far his caſe was like, 

Reft of his brother, but retain'd bis name,) 

Might bear him company in queſt of him: 

Whom whilſt 1 labour d of a love to ſee, 

I hazarded the loſs.of whom | lov'd. 

Five ſumraers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 

Roaming clean, through the bounds of Afia, 

And, coaſting home ward, came to Epheſus: 

Hopeleſs to ſiad, yet lothe to ieave unſought, 

Or that, or any place that harbours men. 

But here muſt end the ſtory of my life ; 

And happy were I in my timely death, 


Could all my travels warrant me they live. 


Dake. Hapleſs Egean, whom the. ſates have 
To bear th extremity of dire miſhap; {mark'd 
Nov, truſt me, were'it not againſt our laws, 
(Which princes, would. they, may not diſannul ;) 
Againſt my crown, my. oath, my dignity, 

My ſoul ſhould ſuc as advocate tor thee. 

But, tho thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſe atenee may net be recall'g, 

But to dur honour's great diſparage ment, 
Yet will 1 favour thee in what I can: 
Therefore, merchaut, Flt limit thee this day, 
To ſeek thy liſe by beneficial help: 

Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus; 
Beg thou, or-borrew,, to make up the ſum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die. 
Jailor, take him to thy cuſtody. 

Fail. I will, my lord. 

Ege. Hopeleſe, and heipleſs, doth Egeon wend, 
But to procraſtinate his lifeleſs end, [ Exennt, 

SCENE UN, The ſame.. 


Enter Amtipholis of Sytacuſe, @ Merchant, and 
Mer. Therefare give aut, you are of Epidam- 


Leſt that your goods too Toon be-confilcate, [num 
This very day, 4 Syracuſan merchaat, I 

Is apprehended for arrival here; 

And, not being able to buy aut his life, 

According to the ſtatute of the. town, 

Dies ere the weary fun ſet in the weſt. 

There it your money, that L had to keep. 

A. S. Go, bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt; 
And ſtay there, Domi, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time-: 

Tul that, Ell view the manners. of the town, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return, and fleep within mine ina; 
For with long travel 1 am Riff and weary. 

Get thee aua. F 

D. S. Many a man-would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. 

oy | [Ait Dromio, 

A. S. A truſty villain, Sit; that very oft, 

When lam dull with care and melancholy, 
Lighters my humour with his merry je ſta. 


* 


or ERRORS. 
What, will you walk with me about the town 
And then go to my inn and dine with me? 
Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit: 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time : * 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 
A. S. Farewel till theu : I will go loſe myſelf, 
And wander up and don to view the city, 
Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content, 
[ Exit Merchant, 
A. F. He that commends me to mine own con- 
; Commends me to the thing I cannot get. [ tent, 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the oceart ſeeks another drop; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 
| Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf ; 
80 1, to find a mother, and a brother, 
[In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 
| Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 
Here comes the almanack of my true date — 
+ What now? How chance, thou art return'd f© ſoon ? 
| D. * Return 'd ſo ſoon ] rather approsch'd tu 
ate: 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 
The clock has (trucken twelve upon the bell, 


My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek 


She is ſo hot, before the meat is cold; 

The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach; 
| You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt ; 

| But we, that know what tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

A. S. Stop in your wind, Sir: tell me this, I pray; 
Where have you left the maney that I gave you? 
D. E. Oh, fix-pence that I had o' Wednelvay lat, 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs crupper ;— 
The ſadler had it, Sir; I kept it not. 

A. S. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar ſt thou truſt 
So great a charge frock thine own-cuſtody ? 

D. E I pray you, jeſt, Sir, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt ; 
If I returs I bali be poſt indeed, 
For he will ſcore. your fault upon my p+te- 
| Methinks, your ma w, like mine, ſhould be yourclock, 
And ftrike you home without a meſſenger. 

A. S. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out 

of ſeaſon ; 

; Reſerve them til! a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

D. K. To me, Sir? why you gave no gold to me. 
A. S. Come on, Sir knaye, bave done your 
| fookſhaeſls, | 
' And tell me, how thou baſt diſpes'd thy charge- 
D. E. My chasge was but to fetch you from tht 

marr , * 
"ny to yaur houſe, the Phenix, Sir, to dinne ; 
My miſtreſs, and ber filter, ftay for you. 
A. S. Now, av Lam a chiiftian, anſwer me, 
In what ſaſe place you have diſpas'd. my money; 
Or F ſhall break that. merry ſconce of you's, 
That ſtands on tricks when | am ungiſpos'd : 
| Where are the thouſand. marlas thou had'ſt of me? 
D. E. 1 have fume marks of yours upon my pale, 
Some of my miſtreſs* marics. upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouland marks between you both. 
If I hovld pay your worship thoſe again, 
Perchanec you will not bear them patiently. 

A. S. Thy miſtreſs marks ! what miſtreſs, Cate, 

| haſt chou ? 
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D. E. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
Phenix ; 

She that doth faſt til you come home to dinner ; 
And prays, that you will Mie you home to dinner. 
Being fordid ? There, take you that, Sir knaye. 

D. E. What mean you, Sir? for God's fake, 

hold your hands ! 
Nay, an you will not, Sir, I'll take my heels. 
[ Erit Dromio. 

A. $. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is 1 of ail my money. 
They ſay, this town is full of cozenage ; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dark-working ſorcerers, that change the mind, 
$oul-killing witches, that deform the body; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many-ſuch like liberties of fin : 
If it prove fo, I will be gone the ſooner; 
Tul to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave z 
[Exir. 
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. 
SCENE I. The Houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 
Enter Adriana «nd Luciana. 


Adrs EITHER my huſband, nor the ſlave re- 
turn'sd, 

That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſeek his maſter ! 

Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

Luc, Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner. 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret; 

A man is maſter of his liberty; 
Time is their maſter; and, when they ſee time, 
They'll go or come: If ſo, be patient, ſiſter. 

+ Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more? 

Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out o door. 

Atr. Look, when 1 ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 

Luc, Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled fo. 

Luc, Why head-ftrong liberty is laſh'd with woe. 
There's nothing fituate undgr Heaven's eye, 

But hath it's bound, in earth, in fea, in ſky: 

The beafts, the cher and the winged fowls, 

Are their males ſubjetts, and at their controuls; 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide world, and wild wat'ry ſeas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 

Of more pre-eminence than fiſh and fowls, 

Are maſters to-their females, ant their lords: 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc, Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

Ade. But, were you wedded, you would bear 

ſome ſway. 
| Tue, Ete I learn love, I'll practiſe to obey. 

A. How if your huſband ſtart ſome other where 

Lac. Till he came home again, 1 would forbear. 

Air. Patience unůmov'd no marvel tho' ſhe pauſe; 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe. 

A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 

We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; 

But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain. 
52 thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience would'ſt relieve me: 
But, if thou live to ſeek like right bereft, 

This fool-vegg's patience in thee will be leſt. 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try— 
Here comes your man, now 13 your buſband nigh, 


$. What, will thou flout me thus unto my face, | 


Tat- COMEDY or ERRORS. 5 


Enter D: omeo of Epheſus. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy mafter now at hand? 

D. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witneſs, : 

Adr. Say, did' thou ſpeak with him? know'ſt 
thou his mind? 

D. E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear: 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not feel 
his meaning ? - 

D. E. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well 


feel his blows ; and withal ſo doubtfully, that I could 


ſcarce underſtand them. 

Adr. But ſay, 41 pr'ythee, is he coming home ? 

It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

D. E. Why, miftreſs, ſure my maſter is horn-mad, 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain? 

D. E. I mean not cuckold-mad; but, ſure, he 
is ffark+mage. x 

When I defir'd him to come home to dinner, 

He aſk d me for a thouſand marks in gold. 

'Tis dinner-time, (quoth Il.) My gold, (quoth he.) 

Vour meat doth burn, (quoth I.) My gold, (qusth te.) 

Will you come? (quoth I.) My gold, (quoth he ;) 

Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain ? 

The pig, (quoth I,) is burn d. My gold, (quoth he.) 

My miſtreſs, Sir, (quoth I.) Hang up thy miſtreſs ; 

| know not thy miſtreſs; out on thy miſtreſs ! 
Luc. Quoth who? 

D. Z. Quoth my maſter: 

I know, (quoth he) no houſe, no wife, no miſtreſs 

So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 

I thank him, I bear home upon my ſhoulders; 

For, in concluſion, he did beat, me there. [home. 

Ad-. Go back again, thou flave, and fetch him 

D. E. Go back again, and be new beaten home ? 

For God's ſaie, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acrofs. 

D. E. And he will bleſs that croſs with other 

beating: 8 

Between you | ſhall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence, prating peaſant, fetch thymaſter home. 

E. D. Am I fo round with you; 55 you with me, 

That like a foot ball you do ſpurn me thus? 

You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſporn me hither: 

If Taft in this ſervice, you mutt caſe me in leather, 

Exit, 

Luc, Fye, how impatience loureth in your face! 

Adr. His company muſt do his minions grace, * 

Whilſt Lat home ſtarve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alloring beauty took 

From my poor cheek ? then he bach waſted it: 

Are my diſcourſes dull ? barren my wit ? 

If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 

Unkindneſs blunts it more than marble hard, 

Do their gay veſtments his affeftions bair ? 

That's not my fault: he's maſter of my tate, 

What ruins are in me, that can be found 

By him not ruin'd? then is he the ground 

Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair. 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale. - 
Luc. Self-harming jeatouſy !-—fy, beat it hence. 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſoch wrongs dif- 

I know his eye doth homaze other-where;z Fpenſe, 

Or elſe, what lets it, but he would be here 

Stfter, you know, he promis'd me a chain; 

Would that alone, alone, he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with hi. bed la 


I ſee, the jewel, beft enamell'd, 


Will loſe his beauty; and the gold b des ill, 


That others touch; yet often touching will 


» 
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every why hath a wherefore. 
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I 
Wear gold: and ſo no man, that hath a name, 
But faiſhood and corruption doth it ſhame. 
Since that-my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, 
J'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. | 
Luc. How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy ! 
[ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. Change: to the Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, 
Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to ſeek me out. 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, fince at firſt 
1 ſent him from the mart, See, here he comes, 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, Sir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt wich me again. 
You know no Centaur? you receiv d no gold? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phenix ? Waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo macly thou didſt anſwer me ? 

S. D. Whatanſwer, Sir? when ſpake I ſuch a word? 

' Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 

S. D. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt; 
And tol4i't me of a miſtreis, and a dinner; 

For which, I hope, thou fel 1 was diſpleas'd. 

S. D. 1 am glad to ſee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeſt ? ] pray you, maſter, tell me? 

Ant. Yea, doſt thou je:r and flout me in the teeth? 
Thiak'f thou, Ijeſt? hold, take thou that, and that. 

[Beats Dromio. 

S. D. Hold, Sir, for God's ſake : now your jeſt is 
Upon What bargain do you give it me [earneſt : 

Ant. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 

Your ſaucineſs will jeſt upqn my love, 

And make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport ; 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 

And faſhion your demeanour to my looks; 

Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 

S. D. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head: an you uſe 
theſe blows long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, 
and inſconce it too, or elſe 1 ſhall ſeek my wit in 
my ſhoulders. But, I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 

Ant. Doſt thou not know ? | 

S. D. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall 1 tell you why? 

S. D. Ay, Sir, and wherefore; for, they ſay, 


Ant. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then, 
wherefore, for urging it the ſecond time to me, 
S. D. Was there ever any man thus beaten out 
of ſeaſon? 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither 
rhime nor reaſon ? ; 
Well, Sir, I thank you. ; 
Ant. Thank me, Sir? for what? 
S. D. Marry, Sir, for this ſomething that you 
gave me for nothing. . 
Aint, 1'll make you amends next, to give you no- 
thing for ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it dinner-time? 
S. D. No, Sir; I think the meat wants that I hage. 
Ant. In good time, Sir, what's that? | 
S. D. Baſting. 
Ant. Well, Sir, then 'twill be dry. 


= — — 


S. D. Left it make you choleti 
= 2 dry-baſting. # bt, and purchaſ 
t. Well, Sir, leary to jeſt ! 
. time for all things. r 
D. I durſt have deny d 
ſo cholerick. N nn 
* By what rule, Sir? 
D. Marry, Sir, by rule as plai : 
baid pate of father Time himſelf. en 
= Let's hear it. 

D. There's no time for a mant 
hair, that grows bald by nature. OO 
Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery? 

S. D. Ves, to pay a fine for a peruke, and re. 
cover the loſt hair of another man. 
Ant. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, being 
as it is, ſo plentiful an excrement ? 
F. N. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beftows on 
beaſts: and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, he 
hath given them in wit. 
Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more 
hair than wit. 
S. D. Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to 
loſe his hair, 
Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain 
dealers without wit, 
S. D. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt ; Vet he 
loſeth it in a kind of jollity, 
Int. For what na 
S. D. For two; and ſound ones too. 
Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 
S. D. Sure ones then. 
Ant. Nay, not ſure, in a thing falſing, 
S. D. Certain ones then, 
Ant. Name them. ' 
S. D. The one, to ſave the money that he ſpends 
in tyring ; the other, that at dinner they ſhould 


not drop in his porridge. To cou 
Ast. You would all this time have prov'd, there Abettit 
is no time for all things. Be it m 
S. D. Marry, and did, Six; namely, no time to But wr 
recover hair loſt by nature, Come, 
Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why Thou a 
there is no time to recover, Whoſe 
S. D. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, Makes 
and therefore to the world's end, will have bald If augh 
followers, Uſurpir 
| Ant. I knew twould be a bald concluſion Who, | 
But ſoft! who wafts us yonder? laſectt 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. Ant. 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown; What, 
Some other miftreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects. Or lee 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. What e 
The time was once, when thou, unurg'd wouldſt vow, Until ! 
That never words were muſic to thine ear, Vil ent 
Chat never object pleaſing in thine eye, Luc. 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 9.5 
Tha? never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, This ig 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch d, or carv'd to thee. We tal 
How comes it now, my huſband, O how comes it, If we « 
That thou art then eſtranged from thyſelf? They'l 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me; Luc, 
That,  undividable, incorporate, Dromie 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. D. 
Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me Ant, 
For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall D. $ 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, Ant, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, D. 
Without addition or diminiſhing, Luc, 
As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. D.$ 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 'Tis fo 


Shouldſt tou but hear I were licentiaus; 


S. D. If it be, Sir, pray you cat none of it. 
Ant. Your reaſon ? 


And that this body, conſectate to thee, 


and purchaſe 
good time, 


re you were 
as the plain 


d recover his 


ecovery? 
ke, and re. 


hair, being, 


e beſtows on 
in hair, he 


| hath more 
th the wit to 
y men plain 


loſt ; Yet he 
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at he ſpends 
they ſhould 
rov'd, there 
no time to 
ntial, why 


elf is bald, 
have bald 


uſion 


and frown; 
cds. 


puldſt vom, 
ary 


and, 
aſte, 

vd to thee, 
comes it, 
If? 


By ruffian Luft ſhould be contaminate ! | 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And bur! the name of huſband in my face, 

And tear the ſtain d ſkin off my harlot-brow, 
And from my talle hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorciag vow ? 

| know thou canſt; and therefore ſee thou do it, 
Jam poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of Juſt; 

For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 

| do digeſt the poiſun of thy fleſh, 

Bring fftrumpeted by thy contagion. , 
Keep then fair league, and truce with thy true bed, 
Ine diſtain*d, thou undiſhonoured, 

Ant. Piead you to me, fair dame? I know yos not: 
Jn kpheſus 1 am but two hours hold, 

As range unto your town as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Wants wit in all one word to underſtand. 

Luce Fie, brother how the world is chang'd with 
When were you wont to uſe my filter thus? you; 
She leut for you by Dromio home to dinner, 

A. F. By Dromio? 

D. S. By me? f (him 

Air. By thee ; and thus thou didſt return from 
That he did buffer thee; and, in his blows 
Deny* my houſe for his, me for his wife, 

A. $. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentle- 

woman ? | 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact) 
D. F. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till chis time. 
A. S. Villain, thou lyeſt; for even her verywords 


' Did? thou deliver to me on the mart. 


D. F. 1 neyer ſpoke with her in all my life. 

A. S. How can the thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 

Ar. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 

To counterfeit thus groſsly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 

Be it my wrong, you are from me ex*aipt, 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine; 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, 1 a vine; 
Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate: 
If aught poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Vſurping ivy, briar, or idle moſs, 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intrufion 
Iaſect thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. 

Ant. To me the ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream? [theme. 
Or ſeep I now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs? 
Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 
Ill entertain the favour'd fallacy. 

Luc, Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner, 
D. S. Oh for my beads! I crofs me for a finner. 
This is the fairy-land : oh, ſpight of (pights !— 

We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſh ſprights; 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, 
They'll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 

Luc, Why prat'ſt thou to thyſelf, and anſwerꝰ'ſt not? 
Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou lug, thou fot! 

D. S. I am transformed, maſter, am I not? 

Ant, I think thou art in mind, and ſo am I, 

D. S. Nay, mafter, both in mind, and in my ſhape. 

Ant. Thou haſt thine own form, | 

D.S. No, am I an ape? 

Luc, If thou art chang'd to aught, tis to an aſs. 

D. S. Tis true; the rides me, and | long for graſs, 
Tis fo, 1 am an afs ; #lfe it could hever be, 
at! ſhould know her, as well as the knows me. 

Aer, Come, come, no longer will J be a fool, 
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To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whilſt man, and maſter, laugh my woes to ſcorn. 
Come, Sir, to dinner—Dromio, keep the gate 
Huſband, I'll dine above with you, to-day, 


And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks 


Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter. 
Come, ſiſter - Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. Am U in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking? mad, or well advis'd? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ? 

I'll ſay as they ſay, and perſevere fo; 
And in this miſt at all adventures go. 

D. S. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 

Adr. Ay, let none enter, left I break your pate. 

Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 


„ 


SCENE I. The Street before Antipholis's Houſe. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, Dromio of Epheſus, 
Angelo, ard Balthazar. 


E. Ant. OOD fignior Angelo, you muſt ex- 
cuſe us; 

My wife is threwiſh, when I keep not hours: 

Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop 

To ſee the making of her carkanet, 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here's a villain, that would face me down 

He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him, 

And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 

And that 1 did deny my wife and houſe ;-— 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 
E. D. Say what you will, Sir, but 1 know what 

I know; | 

That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

ſhow : 

If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you gave 

were ink, . 

Your own hand-writing would tell you what I 
E. Ant. I think thou art an aſs. [thiak. 
E. D. Marry, ſo it doth appear 

By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear; 

I ſhould kick, being kick'd ; and, being at that paſs, 

You would keep trom my heels, and beware of an aſs. 


E. Ant. Y'are ſad, ſignior Balthazar. . Pray God, 
our chear 
May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome 


here. 
Bal. I held your dainties cheap, Sir, and your 
welcome dear. | 
E. Ant. Ah, Signior Balthazar, either at fleſh or fiſh, 
A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty dich. 
Bal. Good meat, Sir, is common; that every 
churl affords, 
E. Ant. And welcome more common; for that's 
nothing but words. . 
Bal. Small chear, and great welcome, makes a 
merry feaſt, 
E. Ant. Ay, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſpar» 
ing gueſt; 
But tho' my cates be mean, take them in good part; 
Better chear may you have, but not with better heart. 
But tofr; my door is lock'd : Go bid them let us in. 
E. D. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, 
Ginn! 
S. D. [ Nicbin.] Mome, malt-horſe, capon, cox- 
comb, ideor, patch ! ; 
Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the 


| 


hatch z 


* - 


When one is one too many ? go, get thee fromthe goor. 


The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou had*ſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou woulaſt have chang'd thy face for a name, 


And ſo tell your maſter, 


Have at you with a proverb—sShall I ſet in my ſtaff? 


S. D. If thy name be call'd Luce, Luce, thou 


E. D. So, come, help; well truck ; 


E. Ave. You'll ery tor this, minion, if I beat the 


F. D. By my troth, your town is troubled with 


E. Ant. Ave you there, wife? you might have 
| — there's the houſe: that chain will 1 beflov 


£ 


. THE 


for ſuch ſtore, 


E. D. What patch - is made our * my ma- 
tet ſtays in the ſtreet. 

S. D. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt 
he catch cold on's feet, - 

Z. Ant. Who talles within there ? ho, open the door. 

F. D. Right, Sir, I'll cell you when, an you'll 
tell me wherefore, ©» 

E. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner: I have not 
din d to-day. 

S. D. Nor to-day here you muſt not; come 
again, when you may, 

FE. Ame. What art thou, that keep me out 

from the houſe I owe? 
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Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt 


| E. Ant. Go, fetch me ſomething, Ii! break o 
the gate, * 
F. D. Break any thing here, and I'll break out 
knave's pate. 
Z. D. A man may break a word with you, Sit; 
and words are but wind ; g 
Ay, and break it in your face, ſo he break it not 
behind, 
S. D. It ſeems thou wanteſt breaking: 
thee, bind! ' 
E. P. Here's too much, out upon thee! | pra 
thee, let me in. 
S. D. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and ff 
have no fin. 
E. Ant. Well, I'll break in; go borrow me acrow, 
E. D. A crow without a feather; maſter, mean 


Out upon 


S. D. The porter tor this time, Sir, and my name | 
is Dromio. | 


F. D. O villain, thou haſt ſtoll'n both mine 
office and my name: 


or thy name for an aſs. 

Luce. [ Within.) What a coil is there, Dromio? 
who are thoſe at the gate? 

E. D. Let my maſter in, Luce. 

Lace. Faith no; he comes too late; 


E. D. 0 tord, 1 muſt aug 


Luce. Have at you with another: that's, When? 
can you te!}-? 


haſt anſwer'd him well. 

E. Ant. Do you her, you minion, you'll let us 

in, I rfow? 

Luce. | thought to have aſk'd you. 

S. D. Arid you ſaid, no. 

there was 
blow for blow. ; 

E. Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Luce. Can you teli for whoſe ſake ? 

F. D. Maſter, knock the door hard, 

Luce. Let him knock till i: ache. 


door down. 
Luce, What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks 
in the town? 
Adr. {Within.] Who is that at the door, that 
keeps all this noiſe ? 


unruly boys. 


come before, 

Adr. Your wife, br knave! go, get you from 
the door. 

F. B. If you went in pain, maſter, this knaye 


would go fore. | 


you ſo? 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without x 
feather; 


Hf a crow help us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow 


together. 

E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow, 

Bal. Have patience, Sir: oh, let it not be fo, 
Herein you war againit your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 
The unviotated honour of your wife, 
Once, this— Your long experience of her wiſdom, 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at this time the doors are made againſt you, 
Be rul'd by me; depart in patience, 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner: 
And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint, 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulger comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
Thet may with foul intrufion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
For flander lives upon ſucceſſion; 
For ever hous'd, where't gets poſſeſſion. 

E. Ant. You have prevail'd ; 1 will depart in quitt, 
And, in deſpight of mirth, mean to be merry. 
[ new a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 
Pretty and witty, wild, and yet, too, gentle; 
There will we dine: this woman that I mean, 
My wife (bur, ] proteſt, without deſert) 
_ oftentimes upbraided me withal; 
To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 
And fetch the chain; by this, 1 know, tis made; 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 


(3 e it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 

pon mine hoſtels there. Good Sir, make haſte; 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 

i'll knock elſewhere, to fee if they'll diſdain me, 


Ang. Here is 88 chest, Sir, nor welcome; $4 Ang. I'll meet you at that place, ſome hour, Sit, 


we would fain have either. 


Bal. In debating which was beft, we mall have * 


part with neither. 


pe 
Z. D. They fland at the door, maſter ; bid them SCENE II. The Fr of Coker 
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welcome hither. 


we cannot get in. 


hence. 
E. Ant. Do ſo: this s zeſt ſhall coſt me ſome ex · 


nee. E xeunt. 


Enter Lucianus, with tipholus of Syracuſe. 


2. Ant. There is ſomerbing in the wind, that Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 


A huſband's office? ſhall, Antipholis, hate, 


E. P. You would fay fo, maſter, if your garments | Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 


were thin. 


Vour g ke here is warm within; you Rand here in If you did we 
Then for her Ng ſake uſe ber with mare 


the cold : 


M would make a min mad at a buck "to be f 


bought and ſole, 


0, if you like elſewhere, do 


Shall love, i ip building, grow ſo ruinate ? 


my ſiſter for her wealth, 


kindneſs ; . 
it by ſtealth ; z 
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let not my fiſter read it in your eye; fneſs: 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 

Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become diſloyalty : 

Ap vice, like victue's harbinger; 

ger u fair preſence, though your heart be tainted ; 
Teach fin the carriage of a holy faint ; 

ze ſecret falſe : what need ſhe be acquainted ? 
What fimple thief brags of his own attaint? 

'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it in thy looks at board: 

Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed; 
Ill deeds are double with en evil word, 

Alas, poor women! make us but believe, 
Being compact of credit, that you love us; 

Tho' others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 

Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 

Comfort my filter, chear her, call her wife: 

Tis holy ſport to be a little vain, 

When the ſweet breath of flatrery conquers rife. 

S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs, (what your name is elſe, 
I know not, ; 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine) 

Leſs in your knowledge and your grace you-ſhow not, 
Than our earth's wonder; more than earth divine, 

Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak ; 
Lay open to my earthy grofs conceit, 

Smother d in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your words“ deceit, 

Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 

Are you a god? would you create me new? 
Transfbrm me then, and to your power I'll yield, 

But if that Lam {, then well I know 
Your weeping fiſter is no wife of mine; 

Nor to her bed no homage do l owe; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 

Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 

Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and 1 will doat: 

Spread 0'er the filver waves thy golden hairs, 

And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 

And in that glorious ſuppoſition think, 

He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die: 
Let love, being light, be drowned if he fink. 
Lac. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 
S. Aut. Not mad, but mated; how, Ido not know. 
Luc, It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 
J. Ant. For gazing on your beame, fair ſan, be- 


ng dy. 

Luc, Gaze where you ſhould; and that will clear 

your fight, 

S. Ane, rar good to wink; ſweet love, as look on 

night. 

Luc, Why call you me love? call my ſiſter ſo. 

F. Ant, Thy fifter's fifter. 

Lac. That's my ſiſter. 

§. Ant. No; 8 | 
It is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part; 

Mine eye's clear eye; my dent heart's dearer heart; 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim, 

Luc. All this my fiſter TH or elſe ſhould be. 

CS, Ant. Call chy(elf fiſter, ſweet, for I mean thee: 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead m life; 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor 1 — : 
Give me thy hand, | 

Luc, Oh, foft, Sir, hold'you fill; 


Tl fetch my ſiſter, to get her good-will, [ Ex. Luc. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


S. Ant. a 
. how now, Dromio, where run'ſt 


% 
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Mufle- your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blind- | 


S. D. Do yow know me, Sir? am I Dromio? 2 
| your man? am TI myſelf? by 

S. Ant, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art thyſelf. 

S. D. I am an afs, I am a woman's man, and 
beſides myſelf. 


S. Ant, What woman's man? and how befides 


'thyſelF, ; 

S. D. Marry, Sir, befides myſelf, I am due to 2 
{woman 3 one that claims me, one that haunts me, 
one that will have me. 0 

S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee? 

S. D. Marry, Sir, ſuch a claim as you would tay 
E your horſe ;; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt : note 
that, 1 being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that 
lhe, being a very beaftly creature, lays claim to mee 
S. Ant, What is ſhe? 

S. D. A very reverend body; ay, ſuch a one 26 
a man may not ſpeak of, without he fay, fir-reve- 
rence: I have but lean luck in the mateh ; and 

is ſhe a wondrous fat marriage. 5 
S. Ant. How doſt thou mean, 2 fat marriage 7 
S. D. Marry, Sir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and 
all greaſe: and I know not what uſe to- put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warrant, her rags, and the tal- 
low in them, will burn a Poland winter z if che 
lives till doomſday, ſhe'lt burn-a week longer than 
ihe whole world. 

F. Ant. What complexiow is ſhe of ? | 

S. D. Swart, like my ſho», bur her face nothing 
like ſo clean kept : For why? the ſweats, a man 
may go over ſhoes in the grime of it. . 

S, Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 

S. D. No, Sir, 'tis in grain; Noah's floed could 
not do it. en 

S. Ant. What's her name? 

S. D. Nell, Sir—but her name and three quar- 
ters (that is, an ell and three quarters) will not 
meaſure herfrom hip to hip. 

S. Ant, Then ſhe bears ſome breadeh ? 

S. D. No longer from head to foot, than from 
hip to hip: the is ſpherical, like a globe; I could 
find out countries in her. , | 

S. Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland ? 

S. D. Marry, Sir, in her buttocks; 1 found it 
out by the bogs. 1 

S. Ant. Where Scotland ? | 

S. D. I found it out by the barreanefs, hard in 
the palm of her hand, 

S. Ant. Where France? 

S. D. In her forehead; arm'd and reverted, 
making wer againft her hair, 

S. Ant. Where England? 3 

S. D. I look'sd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 
find no whiteneſs in them; bur I gueſs it ſtood in 
her chin, by the ſalt rheum that ran between France 
and it, 

S. Ant, Where Spain? 

S. D. Faith, I ſaw it not; but I felt it hot in 
her breath, - 3K, 

F. Ant. Where America, the Indies? : 

S. D. Oh, Sir, upon her noſe, all o'er embel- 
liſhed with rubies, carbuncles, ſapphires: decliniag 
their rich aſpect to the hot breath of Spain, who 
ſent whole armadoes of carracks to be ballaſted at 
her noſe. 
| S. Ant. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. D. Oh, Sir, 1 did not look ſo low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me; 
call'd me Dromio, ſwore I was aſſur'd to ber; 
told me what privy marks I had about me, as the 


marks of my ſhoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
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great wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran from 
her as a witch: And, I think, if my breaſt had not 
been made of faith; and my heart of ſteel, the had 


transform*d me to à curtail-dog, and made me turn 


i'the wheel. 
S. Art. Go, hie thee preſently; poſt to the road: 
And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
Iwill not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
*Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 
S. D. As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fiy | from her that would be my wife. [ Exit. 
S. Ant. There's none but witthes do inhabit here; 
And therefore tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth-for a wife abhor. But her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſs d with ſuch a gentle, ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hatn almoſt made me-traitor to myſelf ; 
Bur, left myſelf be guilty of ſelf- wrong, 
Tu top mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 
# Enter Angelo, with a Chin, 
Ang. Maſter Antipholi . 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. I know it well, Sir: Le, here is the chain; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine; 
The chain, unfiniſh'd, made me ſtay thus long. 
S. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this? 
ihg- Whet pleaſe yourſelf, Sir; I have made it 
Ina 2 


S. Art. Made it for me, Sir! I beſpoke it not. 
Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you 
have: AF 
Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time I'll viſit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain, 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the money now, 
Far fear you ne'er ſee chain nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, Sir: fare you well. 
— . | Exit. 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, 
Thet'would refuſe ſo fair an offer d chain. 
I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifte, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts. 
III to the mart, and there for Dromio lay; * 


It any ſhip put out, then ſlraight away, LExit. 
—— . — 
r.. 
SCENE I. The Strerr. 


Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer. 
Mer. OU know, fince Pentecoſt the ſum is due, 
And fince 1 have not much importun'd 
Nor now 1 had not, but that I am bound [you; 
To Perſia, and want gilvers for my voyage: | 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaQion ; 
Or Til attach you by this officer, : 
Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Antipholis: 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, / 
I ha!l receive the money for the ſame 
Pleafe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge-my bond, and thank you too. 
Etter Antipholis of Epheſus, and Dromio of Ephe- 
. lus, as from the Courtezan's- 
Of That labour you may ſave : ſeewhere he comes! 
Art. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go 
And buy a rope's-end; that will I beftow [thou 


or ERRORS, 


| For locking me out of my doors by day... 


But, fot, I ſee the goldſmith : get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. D. I buy a thouſand pound a year! 1 buy 4 
rope! ; xit Dromio. 

Z. Ant, A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: 
I promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 

But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me: 
Belike, you thought, our love would laſt toy long 
If it were chain'd together; and therefo:e came not. 

Arg. Saving your merry humour, hete's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utnoit cartat; 
The fineneſs of the gold, and chargeful taſbion ; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this geutleman: 

I pray you, ſee him preſently diicharg'd; 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it, 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the pretent mo- 
Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town: (nezz 
Good fignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereot; 
Perchance | will be there as ſoon as you. elf? 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her your. 

E. Ant. Noz, bear it with you, left 1 come not 

time enough. 

Ang.Well, fir, Iwill: have you the chain about you? 

E. Ant. An if 1 have not, Sir, I hope you have; 
Or elſe you may return without your money. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the 
Both wind and tide ſtay for this genileman, | chain; 
And I, to blame, have held'him here too long, 

E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance to ex- 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: ( cuſe 
| ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; 

But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 

Mer. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, Sir, diſpatch, 

Ang. You hear how he importunes me; the chain 

E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, aud fetch your 

| money. 

Ang. Come, come, you know I gave it you even 
Or ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. | now, 

E. Ant. Fy, now you run this humour out of breath: 
Come, where's the chain ? I pray you, let me ſee it. 

Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance. 
Good Sir, ſay, whether you'll anſwer me, or no 
If not I'll leave him to the officer. 

E. Ant, Ll anſwer you ! why ſhould I anſwer you? 

Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain. 

E. Ant. I owe you none, till 1 receive the chain. 

Ang. You know I gave it you half an hour ſince. 

E. Ant. Y ou gave me none; you wrong me muck 

to ſay fo. 3 
+ You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it. 
Conſider how it ſtands upon my credit, 

Mer. Well, officer, atreſt him at my ſuit. 

Offi. I do ; and charge you in the duke's name to 

Ang. This touches me in reputation, [obey me. 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 

Or I attach you by this officer. 

E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arreſt him, officer; 
would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 

If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. . 

4 I do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the ſuit. 

. Ant, I do obey thee, till 1 give thee bail 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer, 

Ang. Sir, Sir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your hotorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 

S. D. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 


| 


Among my wife and her confederates, 


That ftays but till her owner comes aboard, 
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Then, Sir, the bears away. - Our fringhtage, Sir, 
| þave-convey'd aboard; and b have bought x 
The oil, the bal/amum, and aqua=vitze. 
The thip is in her trim the merry wind IN 
Biows fair from land i they {tay for noyght at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourlelt. 
E. At. How now} -a&-madman! why, thou pee- 
What thip of Epidamnum ftays tor me? [ vith tech, 
F. D. A ihip you ſent me to, to hire wattage- 
f. Ant. Thuu drunken fave, I lentthee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end, 
$. D. You lent me tor a rope a end as. ſoon ; 
You ſent me 40 the bay, Sir, tor a bark, 
E. Am. Iwill debate this mauer at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to lift me with more heed. 
Jo Adriana, villain, bie thee Rrajight, - | 
Give her this key,” and tell her, in the deſk 
That's cover'd der with Tur«ith tapeſtry, 
Thee is a purie of ducats; let her feud at; 
Teli her, I am arrefted-in the ſtreet, 
And that hail bail me: hie thee, ſlave ; be gone 
On, officer, to priſon,” till it come. | [Exeunt. 
F. D. To Adriana! that is where we dia d, 
Where Dowſabe) did claim me tor her huſband: 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs. 
Thicher 1 mutt, aitho' againſt my will, - 
For ſervants muſt their maſters minds fulfil, [ Exit. 
SCENE H. Changes to the Heuſe of Ant, of E. 
Enter Adtiana 2 Luciana. 
Adr. Ah, Luciena, did-he tewpt thee ſo? 
Might'& thou perecive auiterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneit, yea, or ov? 
Look's he or red, of pale; or ſad, or merrily? 
wht ublervation mad '& thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors Tilting in bis face ? 
Lye. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
* meant, he did me none; the more my 
ight. | 
Lac, Then ſwore he, that he was a ftranger here. 
Adr. Aud true be ſwore, though yet forſworn be 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. [ were. 
Adr. And what ſaid he? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg d of me. 
Adr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love! 
Luc. Withwords that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then my ipeech. 
Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? ſts, 
Lac. Have patience, I beſeech. 
Air. I cannot, nor I will aot, hold me ſtill; 
My tongue, though not my heart, all have it's will, 
He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere. 
lil-tac'd, whole-body'd, ſhapeleſs every where; 
Vicious, gngeatle; fooliſh, blunt, unkind, 
Stigmatical in making, worſe in mind. 
Lyc.”Who would be jealous then of ſuch a ene 
No evil loſt is wail'd when it is gone. 
Adr. Ah! but 1 think bim better than I Cay, 
And yet, would herein others' eyes were worſe: 
For, from her neſt the lapwing cries away ; 
My heart yy him, tho' my tongue do curſe. 
er Dromio of Syracuſe. 
S. D. Here, go; the px or purſe ; ſweet now 
make haſte. | Ws 7 
Luc. How, haſt thou loſt thy breath? 
S. D. By running faſt. 
Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well? 
S. D. No, he'sin [aztar Limbo, worſe than bell; 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard beart is button'd vp with ſteel; | 
A fiend, a fairy,” pitileſs and rough ; 
A wolf, nay, worte, a fellow all in buff; [mand 
So » a thoulder-clapper, one that com- 
be paſſages of allies, creeks, and narrow lands; 
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AA FF | 9 . 
A hound that runs cednter, and yet draws dry-fdot 
. wells f 2 . 
One, that, before the judgment, carries poor ſouls. 
ru Why, man, Shai is the matter? [to hell 
6, D. I do:not know the. matter; he is 'reſted on 
the caſe. | 3 
Adr, W bat, is he arreſted? tell me, at whoſe ſuit. 
$, D. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arrefted, well, 
But He's in ſuit of buff, which 'reſted him, that 
can tell, Will you ſend. him, miſtreſs, redemp- 
tion, the money in his deſk? | | 
Adr. Go fetch it, ſiſter.— This I wonder at, 
ba Me + [Exit Luciana, 
That he, unkgown. tome, ſhould be in debt! 
Fell me, was he arreſted on a band? _ 
S. D. Not on a band, but on a ſtranger thing, 
A chain, a chain do you not hear it ring? 
Ad-. What, the chain? | 
S. D*No, no; the bell: tis time that I were gone. 
It was two ere I lei him, and nowtbeclock ſtrikes one. 
Adr. The hours come back that I did never hear, 
S. D. O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, a'turns 
- - back for very fear. 
Adr. As if Time were in debt l how fondly doſt 
thou reaſon! _ x 
S. D. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more 
than he's worth, to ſeaſon. p 
Nay, he's a thiet too + Have you not heard men fay, 
That tme comes ſtealing on by night and day? 
if Time be in debt and theft, and aſerjeantin the aye 


Hach he not reaſon to turn back an hour in the day 


Enter Luciana. TH. 

Ad. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it ſtraight, 

And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, ſiſter: I am preſs'd down with conceit; 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury, [Zre, 
SCENE III. Change te the Street, 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. =.” 

S. Ant. There's not a man I meet, but dath ſa- 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend; [lute me, 
And every one doth call me by my name. 

Some tender money to me, ſome invite me; 

Some other give me thanks for kindneſſes; 

Some offer me commodities to buy. _ 3 

E'en now a taylor calFd me in his hops 

And ſhew'd me Glks that he bad bought for me, 

And, therewithal, took, meaſure of my body. -- 

Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 

And Lapland ſorceters iphabjt here. | 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 

S. D. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: 
what, have you got the picture of old Adam new 
apparell'd ? LS 

S. Ant. What gold is this? What Adam doſt thoy 
- mean? fag 

S. D. Not that Adam that kept. the paradiſe, 
but that Adam that keeps the priſon; he that er. 
in the calf's (kin that was kill'd for the prodigal; 
he that came behind you, Sir, like an evil angel,. 
and bid you forſake your libertx. 

S. Ant. I underſtand thee not. 2 

S. D. No? why, tis a plain caſe, He that went 
like a baſe - viol in a caſe of leather; the man, Sir, 
that, when gentleman are tired, gives them a fob, 
and "reſts them; he, Sir, that takes pity on de- 
cayed men, and gives em ſuits of durance; he that 
ſets up his ret to do mee exploits with his mace 
than a morris-pike, 

S. Ant, "What! thou mean'ſt an officer? _ 
$. D. Ay, Sir, the ſerjeant of the band; he that 
brings any man to anſwer it, that breaks his band 


* 
= 


one that thiaks a man always going do bed, 8. 


* 


. 
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S. Ant. Well, Sir, there reſt in your foolery. 
Is there any hip puts forth to-night? may ve be gone 
S. D. Why, Sir, 1 brought vou word an hour 
fince, that the Bark Expedition puts forth to-night; 
and then were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to tarry 
for the Hoy Delay: Here are the angels that you 


ſent for, to deliver you, ; 
S. Ant. The fellow is dirb&, and ſo am I, 

And here we wander in iilufrons. © © 

Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence! 

A's - Eater & Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 

J ſee, Sit, you have feund the goldſmith now: 

Ii that the chain you id me to-day? © 


T 


F. Ant. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee, tempt me 


S. D. Mater, is this Miftreſs Saten? [not. 


S. Ant. It is the devil. N 
S. D. Nay, ſhe is worſe, he's the devil's dem; 


7 - 
* 


and dere ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench: 


and therefore comes, that the wenches fay, God 

damn me, that's us much as to fay, God make me 

2 light wench. It i» written, they appear to men 

Uke angels of light; light is an effect of fire, and 

fire will burn; ergo, light wenches will burn: Come 
not near her. PTY. | 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, Sir, 


Will you go with me ? we'l} mend our einner here. 


S. D. Maſter, if 
ſpeak a long ſpoon. 
K. Ant. Why, Dromio? 
S. D. Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon 
muſt eat with the devil, | 
S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'ſt thou me 
Thou att, as you afe all, a ſorcereſs; [of ſupping ? 
I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinnex; 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you'promis'd, - 
And Vil be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
S. O. Some devils aſk/vut the paring of one's nail, 
8 ruth, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cher- 
ry- ſtone : but the, more coverous, would have a 
chain. Maſter, be wiſe; an if you give it her, the 
evil will make her chain, and fright us with it. 
Cour. I pray you, Sir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
I hope you do not mean to cheat me ſo? 
S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch !—-Come, Dromiv, 


ler ys g. EY 
S. D. Fly, prize, fays the pe a cock Miftrefs, 
that you Know.” [Zenn Ant. and D. o. 
© Cour, Now, gut of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 
Eife would he never fo demiean himſelf. 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
Ant Yor che ſame he proms me a chain: 
Bath one, and other, he denies me now. 
reaſon, that I gather, be is mad, 
ex this preſent Inſtance of his rage) 


you do expect ſpoon · meat, be- 


g "that 
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| 


' 


I tell you, *twiti found harſhly in her ears, 25 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus, ub a Repe'1-end, 9765 

Here comes my man; I think, he brings the F.D 

— How now, Sir, have vou that 1 ſent you for? F.A 
E. D. Here's that, warrant you, will pay them all, .4 
E. Ant. But where » the money? F. D 
E. D. Why, Sir, Igve the money for the rope, That f 
E. Am. Five hunde qucats, villain, for a rope? Aur. 
E. D. Vit ſerve you; Sir, five hundred at the rate. Pinel 
Z. Ant. Towhatend did 1 bid thee hie thee home? Ant, y 
Z. D. To a rope t en, Sir; and to that eng am 2. 


returned. 


E. Ant, And to that end, Sir, 1 will welcome 


von- | od [ Beats Diode. 
- Good Sit, be patient. | 
D. Nay, it is for me to be patient; I am in 
adverfity.. + 1554 


Ofi. Good now, bold thy tongue, 
D. Nay, rather perſusue him to hold his hands, 
E. Art. I hou whoreſan, ſenieleſs viliain! 
E. D. I would 1 were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that 1 
might not fee! your blows. 
B. Ant; Thou art ſenfible in nothing but blowz, 
and (+ is n aft; ' , 7 
E. D. | am an »f5, indeed ; you may prove it by 
my long ears. I have ſeiv'a him from the hour of 
my — to this inſtant, and bave nothing at 
his hands for my ſervice, but blows. When | am 
cold, he beats me wich beating; when 1 aa warn, 
he cools me wich 'brating's | am awk d with it, 
when I ſleep p rain'd with it, when I fit 5; driven 
out of doors with it, when 1 go from home; vel- 
com'd home with it, when return: nay, | bear 
it on my Goulders, us a wont her brat ; 
and, I thick, when he hath-lam'd me, I hall beg 
with it fcom door to doo— ok 
Enter Adriana, Luclana, Courtezan, and Pinch. 
F. Ant, Come, go along. my wiſe is coming yoader, 
FE. D. Miftreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your end; 
or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware 
the rope's end. 


E. Aut. Wilt chou till talk ? - [Bear Dromio, 
Cour. Mow ſuy you now is not your huſband E. 4 
Air. His incivility confirms no leſs, [ mad ? I am &f 
Good Doctor Pinch, you are à conjuror;; To ma 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again; Of. 
And I will pleaſe. you what you will demand. He 191 
Loc. Alas, how fiery en how ſharp be looks! Pine 
Con. Mark, how be rrembies in bis extaſy | Adr 
Pin, Give me your band and let me fee} your puſſe. Haft th 
Z. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ext, Do out 
Pinch. I charge thee,” Satan bous d within this 2 
To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, (mu, The 80 
And to thy fate of Carkneſs hle thee ſtraitht; Ade. 
I copjure thee dy all the ſabati in heaven, Rear n 


E. Ant. Peace, doiting wizard, peace ; | am not mad, 


Js e mad taſe de told to-tay at dinner, Ar. On, that thou wert not; poor diftre iſed ſoul) . And, 
"Of His own doors being ut againft his entrance. E. Ant. You" mi you; are theſe your cul- Cooder 
Belike, his wife, | acquainted with his fits, . | Did this companion with the faffron face { tomen? Home 
On purpoſe ſhut the doors againft his way. Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, E, / 
"My way is how te hie home to his houſe,, _ | Whilt upan me the guilty doors were ſhut, E. 
i "And tel! his wife, ther, being lunatic, ' And 1 deny'd to enter in my houſe? * Z. 7 
He tuth'd into my Houſe, and took perſorce Adr. Oh, huſbund, God doth know, you did 
My nog away. This courſe 1 chuſez + at Home .* 90 | a E. 
For forty dycats is too much to-loſe. © © { Exir, | Where, would you bad remain'd until this time, good 9 
© + > SCENE IV, 'The Street, I ; Free" from theſe flanders vad this open hae ' Lacs 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, with 'Jailor. * Z. An. Dia at home / Thou villain, wht Ad- 
3 . Fear me hot, man, Iwill not break away;} * * ay t thou? 1 1 
* e-thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much money, E. D. Sir, woth to ſay, you did not dine at home, Vay no 
To. warrant thee, as þ amv "revted for, E. Ant Were not mydoots lock d up, nnd [ ſhutout! * os 
My wite fi in = waywar# mood de,, F. Dir Feray, ohr doors were lock'd, and 18 
And will not lightly trust che meſferigers | þ++ 25: Surants eos eee e 
That I could be attached in Epheſus, E. Ant, And did not the herſelf cevile me then 
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Z. D. Sanz fable, the hefrfetf revil'd you there. 


Z. % Did" not her kicchen-maid rail, taunt, 

ad feorn me? 13 3 

. Certes ſhe did. the kitchen-veſtal ſcorn'd you. 

F. Ant, Aud did not I in rage depart from 
rr * 

F. D. M verity, you dd; my bones bear witneſs, 

Thet fibee hase telt the vigour et your rage. 

Adr. Ist good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 

Pinch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

F. Ant: Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to 

arreſt me. 

A. Alas, | ſent you money to-redeem you, 

By Dromis here, who came in haſte for it. 

E. D. Money by me! heart and good will you might, 
Bot, ſurely, maſter, not-s ray of money. 

E. Ant, Went ſt not thou to her for a purſe of ducats? 

Aer. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc An l am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 

E. D. God und the rope-maker do bear me wit- 
That I was ſent for nothing but « rope ! neſs. 

Pin. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſe (s'd; 
1 know It by their pale and deadly looks: 

They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore diaſt thou lock me forth 
15 . to- da Las 1 
And why do thou deny the bag of gold? 

Aur. | did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. 
. D. And, gentle maſter, | receiv's no gold; | 
Byt I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock d out. 

Adr-Difſem bling villain,thou ſpeak'i falſe in both, 
E. Anti Difſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make © loathſome, abject ſcorn of me: 

| But with theſe nails Ii pluck out thoſe falſe eyes, 

That would behold me in this ſhameful (port. 

Bur three w four, and er to bind bim; be ftrives. 
16 Ar. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 


near me. ; 


Pinch. More- 
Luc. Ay mes poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ant, What, will you-murder me ? Thou jailor, 
I am thy priſoner ; wilt thou ſuffer {rhou, 
To make a reſeue ? = 1 | 
Of. Maſters, let him go: TY 
He n my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Ar. What An thou do, thou peeviſh officer? 
Hut theu-delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do * 2 — diſpleaſore to himſelf ? 
| ; my priſoner g if I let him ä 
— — — uir'd — | 
» I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee 
Rear — ynro A. creditor, 8 . n 
bind Antipholis and Dromio. 
And, knowing — debt grows, Iwill pay it. 
Cood maſter doctor, ſer him (afe con vey d 
Home to my hovſe. - Oh, mot unbappy day! 
Z. Ant, Oh, moſt undappy frrumpet! | 
ZE. D. Matter, I am bere enter'd in bond for you. 
B. Ant, Out on thee, viilain! wherefpre doſt 
thou mad me? a 
E. D. Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad, 
$00d maſter ; cry, the devil. * 
Lacs God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk“ 
Adr. —— ſiſter, go you _ me. 
rennt Pinch, Antiphols, and Dromio 
zm now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted ac ? wo 
7 P+ One Angelo, goldſinith + do you know him ? 


| 


| 


> 1 know the man: What is the ſam he ? 
OS. Two hundred ducats, 1111 


' 
Ix  T 


* pp © 


— 


— 


Some —— taks his ford away: I ma 


73 

Adr. Say; how grows it due ? 

= Due for a chain, your huſband had of him; 

He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage, to-day, 

Came to my houſe, and took away my rings 
The ring I ſaw upon his finger now) 
traight after, did I meet him with a chain, 

Adr. It may be ſo, but I did never fee it. 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goleſmith is, 
long to know the truth hereof at large» ; 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe; with bis rapier drawny 

and Dromia: of Syracuſe. . 

Luc, God, for thy mercy! they are looſe again. 

Adr. And come with naked ſwords ; 

Let'ucall more help to have them bound again. 

Of. Away, they'it kill os. \ They run ont» 

Manent Antipholis and Dromio. | 

S. Ant. 1 tee, theſe witches ate afraid of ſwords. 

S. D. She, that would be your wife, how ran 

from you, — — : 

S. Ant. Come to the Centaur, ſetch our ſtuff from 
I long that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. 

S. D. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will ſurely 
do us no harm; you ew, they Ipake us fair, gave 
us gold : methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, 
that but for the mountain of mad fleſh that claims 
marriage of me, 1 could find in my heart to ſtay 
here ſtill, and turn witch, _ | 

S. Ant. I will not ftay to-night for all the town; 
Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard. [| Excunt. 

* A * 

i FN 
SCENE I. A Street before a Pricry.. 
Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 

Ang. AM forry, Sir, that I have hinder'd youg 
Bot, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 

Tho* moſt diſhoneftly he doth deny it. 

Mer, How is the man eſteem'd here in the city? 

, Ang. Of very reyerent reputation, dir, 

Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 

Second to none that lives here in the city; _ 

His word might bear my wealth at {ny time, 

Mer. Speak ſoſtly: yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 

Ang. Tis ſo; and that ſelf-chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to bave. 
Good Sir, draw near to me, III ſpeak to him. 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much _ : 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
And not without ſame ſcandal to youtfelf, _ . 
With circumſtance, and oaths, ſo to deny _ 

This chain, which now you wear ſo openly ; 
Befides the charges the ſhame, impriſvament, 
You have done wrong to-this my honeſt friend 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, .* . 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to-day: 

This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 

S. Ant. I think, I kad; I never did deay it. 

Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir: and forſwore it too. 

S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forfwear it ? 

Mer, Tbeſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt, did hear 
Fye on thee, wrerch! tis pity that thoulir'ſt [thee ; 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. _” 

S. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus. 
I't] prove mine honour and my honeſty ' 

Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ft ſtand, 

Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain, 

. [ They draw. 
Enter Adriane, Luciana, Courteran, and erhert. 
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake; he is - 


*. 
714 
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Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. Till I have us the approv'd means I hare, And eve 
S. D. Run, maſter, run; for God's ſakes take 2 With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers Great pi 
-e 1 v0 af, 47 ria OB, vs Lo make of him s formal man again; My maſt 
This is ſome-priory—in, or we are ſpoil'd. [Afe.| It is a branch and pargel of mine dach, His maß 
' Emter Abbeſs. -  » } A charitable duty of my order; And, Cor 
. Be quiet, people; wherefore- throng you; Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. Bet - een 

. » hither} / * > | Adr. 1 will ant hence, and, leave my bub Adr. 
Au. To ferch my poor diſtracted huſband hence : And ill ir doth beſcem your holineſs - {dere Ard tha 
Let os come ing that we may biod him faſt, To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. MS. 
And ber him home for hit recovery. Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thos ibalt not have hi have O 
Ang. 1 knew he was not im his perfect wits. Luc. Comptain .unto the Duke of this indivnir fle cries 
Mer. I am ſorry now, that I did draw on him. |. [E i: Adbeſe To ſcore 

Abb. How long hath this poſi-firon neld the man? Ar. Come, go; Iwill fa'l proſtrate at his fee 

Aar. This week te hath been heavy; four, ſad; | And never riſe, until my tes and prajeis Hark; d 
Aad much, much different from the man he Was; | Have won his grace to came in prion hither, Duke« 
But, til! this afternoon, his paſſion Ani take pe force my buſband om the Avbeſy, ' 
eber brake into extremity of rage. {ſea i Mer. By chis, I think, the dial paiats at five; Adr. 
+—— Abb, Hath he abt loſt much wealth by wreck at Anon, I am ſore, the, Duke himſelſ in pecſon That h 
' Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not elſe his cy Comes this way to the melancholy vale; Even ne 
Stray his affeQtion in unlawful love? | The place of death and ſorry execution, And no 
A fin, prevailing much in yoathful men, Behind the ditches of the abbey here. our 
" Who give their eyes the Hberty of „wing Ag. Upon what cauſe + | E. A 
Which of theſe forrows is he ſubject co? Mer. To lee a reveread Syracuſan merchant, | 
Ar. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; Who put unluckily into this bay Even fa 
« Namely, mo love, that drew him oft from home. 4gaintt the laws and ftatutes of this town, When | 
A. You thoutd for that have reprehended him. | Beheaded pub'ickly for his offence. { denth, Deep fe 
Adr. Why, fo I did. * Ang. See, where they come; we will bebold his That ti 
As. Ay, but not tough enough. b | Luc. Keel to the Duke, before he pas the abbey, * ee 
A rv roughly at my modeſty would let me. Eater tbe: Duke, 4 Ayeon bare-beaded ; with I ſee m 
. Haply, in givate. - the Headſmen and other Officers, Z. 4 
A. nd in Men bie too. Dale. Vet once again proclaim it publickly, She wh 
Abb. Ay, but not endugh. If any friend will pay the ſum for him, That h 
Al, it was the copy of our conference. He ſha/l not die, lo much we tender him. Even i 
In bed, be Nept not Yor my urgihg it; | Aar. Juſtice, moſſſacred Duke, ag. laſt the Abbeſi one 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; Dale. She is @ virtuous and a reverend lady ! That il 
Aloe, it n the ſubje@t of my theme t It cannot be, that ſhe bach done thee wrong. Det 
In-compuny;, T often giant d at it:; Adr. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis my huſ- K. 4 

Still did I tell him, it was vile and bad. {Whom | made lord of me and. all | had, ( band, 
-* + Abb, Arid therefore came it chat the man wa: At your important letters,) this ili day Whilf 


The venom clatmouts of a jealous woman  [mad. 
Poiſon more deadly than a mid tog's tooth. - 
It feemis In Neeps wert hifider'd by the railing: 
And therefore comes It, that his head is tight. 
Thou y' N, his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraid. 
Ungqafet menls make Hl digeſtions, ſings: 
| + Therefore the taping fire of "fever bred ; 
And what's a fever bur « fir of madneſs ? 
Thou fay'f his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls : 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
Dutt moody and dull mietancholy, x 
Kinſman to grim and corfortleds deſpair! 
And at her Heels à huge infectious troop 
Of pile ures, and foes to life. 
In food, in fon, and Hife-preſerving reſt, - 
To be difturb's, would mad or man or beaſt ; 
The confequence is then, thy jealous fits | 
Have car's thy huſbind from the ofe of wits, 
Laer. She never teprehended him but mildly 
When he demean'd himſelf tough, rude, and witdly, 
Why beat you theſe rebukes, dad anſter pot? 
Aar. She did betray me to my own reproof, 
| people, enter, And lay hold on him. 
Al. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. 
Aue. Then let your ſervante bring my d uſb and for ili. 
A. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall prisiſege him from your hands, 
Til 1 have brought him to Mis wits ag ff, 
Dr ſoſe My labern eſſay ing it. 2 
I will attend my huſband, be his nurf 
Diet bis fickveſs; for it is my offite; 
And in have no'attorney but myſelf ;- © 
© and therefore let me have him home with me. 


= 


4 


*, þ 
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* * 


7 
* * 


(Wich him his bond men all as mad as he) 


N 


late this abbey, -whither we purſu'd chem; 


| | Beaten the maids a«row;' and bound the doctor, 


A moſt oetrageaus ät of madneſs took him; 
That deſperately he hurry'd through the ſtiect, 


Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, 

By rathing in their houſes z bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage «ig, lice. 
Once did [ get him bound, and tent bim home, 
Whilſt to hs order for che-wrongs 4 went, 
That here and there bie fury had committed, 
Anon, | wot not by what Rrang eſcape, ; 
He broke from thoſe that bad the guard of him: 
And, with his mad attendant and himiclf, 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with draws (worcs, 
Met us again, and, madiy bent on us, 
Chas'd-as away tiil raiſing of more aid, 

We came again to bind them: then they fied 


Arid here the Abbeſe ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not foffer us to tetch him out, 
Nor ſene him forth that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, 
Let Him be brought forchg and vormne hence for help. 
Dede, Long fince thy, huſband ferv'd me in wm) 
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, (an; 
(When thou dlaſt mike him-maſter of thy bed) 
To do him all the grace vnd good I could. — 
Go, ſome of you, Knock at the ahbe y-gates 
And bid the Lady Abdeis come 46 me; 
I will determine this, before. l. tir, 
ot a Meſſenger, 

ef. O, miſtreſs, miſtreſs, fhift and fave 

My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, (el 


t; 


| 


bb. Be patient; for I will not let him ir, 


% 
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Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 


ever ag it ble 4, they tbrew on Hm _ 
— Nite dt putdles mire to quench the halr I 
My maſter preaches patience to im, and the while 
Wis mat with feiffaty nicks him like a-fool : 
And, Care, unleſß you-ſend fome preſent lialp, 
teen them they will kill che conjuror-— 

Ars Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are 

Ard that is faife thou dot report to un. here, 

. Miſtreſs,” vpor my life, J tell you true; 
| have not bresth'd almoſt, Gnce 1 did fee it. 
He cries For you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your ſace, and to disfigure you. | 
| 5 [y within. 
Hark; bark, I hear him, miſtreſs 3 fly, be gene 
Dukes Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: goatd 
0 with halbetds. 5 ö 
Aue. Ay me, it is my huſband--witnels you, 
That he is borne about inviſible ! * © 
Even nod we hous d bim in the abbey here, 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon, 
Fete Antipholis and Dromio of Epheſus, 
E. Ant. juſtite, moſt graclous dukt, oh, grant 
me juſtice! . 
Fren for the ſervice that. long ince I did thee, , 
When | beftrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſears to fave thy life z even for the blood © | 
That then | toſt for thee, now grant me Juſtice. 
- Egon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me coat, 
I ſce my du Antipholis, and D. mio. 

Z. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that woman 
She whom thou gav't to me to be my wife; (there: 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, * 

Even in the firength and height of injury. 
Beyond imazihstion is the wrong; . 
That he this day Hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 

Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ih alt find me juſt. 

E. Ant. This day, great duke, ſhe hut the doors | 


upon me, a 
Whilt the with harlots feafted in my houſe. [fo? 
Dee, A grievous fault ay, woman; didſt thou 
Adr. No, my good lord —myſelf, he, and m 66 
To-day did dias tagether: So befal my foul, | ter, 
As this is falſe he würden me wirhal! ö 
Lac. Ne'er may 1 look on day, nor ſleep on night, 
Det the telly to your Wighttefs fimple truth! a 
Anf. O pes us d woman] They are both fotſworn. 
In this the mad man juſtly chargeth them. 
E. Aut. My liege, I am adviſed what 1 ſay: 
Neither difturd'd with the effect of wine, 
Nor, heady-tach, provok d with raging ire, 

Albeit, my wrongs mitzht make one wiſet mad. 
This woman lock d me out this day from dinner: 
"That goldfasith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it, for he was with me then; 
Who parted with me to go fetch s chain, 

Promiifing to bring it to the Porcupine, 


'A 
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and a fortune teller, 
, hallow-ey'dy Aarp-loolking wreteh, 
A livintziesd man. - This pernicious ſlave, 


| Forſoothy "took om him 'as a'cohjurar; +»; 


And, ting in my eye feeling my pulſe, 

And witk no face, 38 it were; out-facing me, 

Ories out; I was poſleſe d, Then il together 

Tney fell upon-me, bound me, bare me theace; 

And in a dark and dankiſb yault at home, 

There left me and my man, both bgund together; 

Till gaawing with my teeth my bonds wſunder, 4 

{'gain'd my freedom, and immediately + 

Ran bicher to your grace; hom | beſeech 

To „ive me ample ſatisſaction 8 

For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. [him 
. My lord; in truth, thus far 1 witncfs with 

That he din'd not, at home, but was fock'sd out. 

Duke. Rut bad be ſuch 4 chain of thee, or no? 

Ang. He had, my lord; and when he ran in here, 
Thete people ſaw the chain about his neck. 

Mer. Befides, | will be ſworn, theſe cars of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you ha the chain of him, 
Aſter you firſt forſwore it on the mart ; 

And, there@pon, I'drew my ſword on yon; 

And chen you fled into this abbey hee, 
From whencr, I think; you are come by, miracle. 
FZ. Ant. I nevercame within theſe Abbey-walls, 
Nor ever did thou dra thy ſword on met 

| never faw_the chain, ſo help me eaten! 

And this is falſe you burden me withal. + 

Duke, Why, what ap jntriceate i mpeach is this ! 
think yog all have drank of Circe's cup... 

If here you hous'd him, hefe be would haye been x 
It he were mad, he would not plext fo coldlye— 
You ſay, he din'd at home; the goldſmirh. here. 
Denies'tWar ſaying. Sirrab, what Tay you pine, 

E. D. Sit, he ein'd with her there, ac 

Cour. He did, and from my finger ſratch'd that ring. 

E. Au. Lis true, my Hege, this ring I had'ef 18. 

Duke. Saw ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 

Cour, As ſure, my licye, as I do ſte your grace, 

Duke: Why, this is ſtrange : go call the Abbeſs 
[ chink, you are all mated, or ſtark nad. '[hither. 

| ZE. one 70 the Abbefs. 
+ Moſt mighty duke, vouchfate me ſpeak: 
Haply, 1 ſee a a friend, will fave m/ lifag | 
And pay the tum that may deliver e. 
Date. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
geo. Is not your name, Sir, call'd Aptipholis ? 
And is not that your bontman Drumio ? : 

E. D. Within this hour I was his hond-man, Sir, 
But he, I thank him; gnaw'd in two my cords; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound.” 

FEyeon. Im ſare, you both of you remember me. 

E. D. Ourſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 
For lately we were bound, as you are” now. | | 


Where: Balthazar and 1 did dine together, | | You are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sit ? Lell. 


Our dinner done, and he not coming chither, 

1 went to ſetk him: In the ſtreet I met him; 
And in his company, that gentle man. 

There did this petjur'd goleſmith ſweat ne down, 
That I this diy from hien receiv'd the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I law not : for the which, 
He did arreſt me with an officer. 

1 did odey; and ſent my peaſant hotnt 

For certain ducaty4 he with none retv 


0 go in perſan with me to my houſe. 
By the way we met my wife, her fiſter, and 
A rabble-more of vile confederates; 25 | 
Along with them, 


Bot rei me yer, d 


- 
' 1 4 


geen. Why arg ay range on me? Yooknow me 
E. Ant. I never you in my life, dil now. 
Aeon. * grief hath chang'd me, iner you ſaw 
me 1a a " 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand, 
Have written range de features in mꝗ Her: 
| thou not know tay voice ? 
E. Ant. Neither. E 
Ae. ede, nov eu? : 
7. Ny, trust we, Sir; ner Tf 
AEpgeon. | am ſure thou doſt. | 
E. Dro. Ay, Sir? but am ſure I do not; and 
| whatſoever a man denies, you are now bound to be- 
eve him. 
AEgeon, Not know my voice! Oh, time"sextremity1. 


= brought one Pinchy a hungry, len- fac d K. | 


mere anatomy, a mountebank, [1aip, 


Haſt thou ſo crack d and ſplitted my poor dangue, 


— 
- 
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In ſeten hott: 


het hers my only ſn 
Knowp nat my, kexofontus'd are: 
Tho" pow eh grained face of mine- be hid 17 
r (ap-conſurning winter's gelen, 
And all thecon of my blood froze op 
Vet hath my night of life (ome memory, 
My waſting lamp fome fading glimmer left, 
Y wh teal 69, 9G uſe do bear: 
| thefe old rte cannot. ert) 
Tell ug thou art my fon Andpholis. 
E. Ante I never ſaw. my father in my. life. 
eos. But ſeven years fince, in Syracuf>, boy, 
Thoe eft, we parted: but, perhaps, my ſon, 
Thos ſham'ft to acknowledge me in miſery. 
F. Am. The duke; and all that know me in the 
Can witneſs with me that it is no: ſor - 
1 ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my liſe. 
Duke. I tell thee, Sytacuſan, twenty years 
ors I been, patzen to Antipholls, 
uring which time he,ne'er ſaw Syracuſa: 
I ſee, thy age end dangers, make thee doat. 
Enter the Abbeſs, with. Antipholis Syracyſan and 
: Dromio Syracuſan, | 
Abb, Moſt mighty Duke, bebole a man much 
wrong dJ. l gather to fer bim. 
Aar. I fee two huſbands, of mine eyes deceive me. 
.- Duke, One of theſs meg is genius to the other; 
And ſo of theſe: Which js the oatural man, 
And which. the ſpirit? whe deciphers them? 
S. D. I, Sir, am Dromio command him away. 
F. H. I, Sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me ſtay. 
Ast. /Egeon, r thou not? or elle his 


S. D. O, my el 
© "Ab. Whore hows 


* 
. 


© - 


! who hath bound him dere? 
him, 1 will looſe his bonds. 


574 2 thou be ſſ Is fame geen, ſpeak, - 
unte che ſame Emilia. 
| Des here begins his morning 


That floated with thee on the fatal raft? 
Abb. By men of Epidamnuro, he and I, 

And rhe twin Dromio, all were taken wall 

— b ® » 
* 


y-and-by, rude fiſhermen of Corint 
e took Dromio, and my fon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum. - 
What then became of them, I cannot tell j 
J, to this fortune that you ſee me in, 
Doyle. Antiphlis, thou cam'ſt from Corioth firſt, 


. 
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} 


Leity, 


| After fo long grief Tuch natiyi 


Ant, I, my gentle miſtreg, . 
And arg you hot mV huſbing? | 
* At. No, 1 We Nay to that. 
« And.do de I, yet. ſhe did cal me for 
And 5 ſald PO LS 4 hy liter bee, 4 
Did call me brother. What [ told you then, 
I. hope, I ſhall have leifure to make good 
If this be not a dream, 1 ſee and hear, 


N 


me. 

Ang. That js the chain, Sir, which you had 9 

8 25 1 thiak 8 be, Sit; I deny 1 

E. Ant. And you, St, for this chain acrefted me, 
| May. | think is did, Sir; I deny it not. 

Ade, ſent you moneys Sir, to be your bail, 

By rome; butyl think, be brought it not. 
E. D. No, none by me. 


S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them ne: P 
[ ſee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en fer bim, and he for me, - 
And thereupon theſe errors all aroſe. v4} 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn 1 fot my father here, | 
Duke. It hall not need, thy father hath his life, In 
Cour, Sir, 1 muſt have that diamond from you, 'Mongft 
E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for , Fin 
my good cheer. Where 
Abb. Renowned duke, vouchſafe to take the pains An 
To go with us into the abbey here, | Thers, 
And hear at large diſcourſed all dur fortunes: 4 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, In dark 
That by this ſympachiſcd one day's Error 
Have ſuffer d wrong, go, keep us company, I Pen. 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaftion. 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travel And fa 
Of you, my ſons; nor, till this preſent hour, the 
| My heavy burdens are delivered: . * 
The duke, my huſband, and my children both, * 
And you the calendars of their nativiry, The & 
Go to a gofſip's feaſt, and go with me: 


1 

Duke. With all amy heart, 1 goflip at Tz fer, 
5 1 "EL neun! 
Marent the two Antipholi's, and tevs Dromio's. 
0. 2. ſhall 1 fetch your ſtuff from ſhip- 

board . 
E. Aut. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine haſt the 
e 

S. D. Your goods, that lay at hoſt, Sir, in tic 
f e | 

S. Ant, He ſpeaki to me; I am your maſter, Dro- 
Come, go with us; we'll look to that anon; [ mio 
Embrace thy brother there, (<joice with bim. 

; a IZ Antipholis S. and B. 
S. D. There ic a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen's ame for * at dinner ; 
She now ſhall be my Giter, not my wife, 

E. D. Methinks you art wy glaſs, and not my bro- 
I ſee, by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd youth, {cher 


N 


LA 


S. At. No, Sir, not 1, 1 came from Syracuſe, 
Duke. ang Rand apart; 1 know not which j 


rte wn 2 
222 
E. B. And 1 withbim. ©, 
Z. Ant Brought to this towg 
warrior, 
Duke 


Will you walk in to ſee their goſſiping? 
23 Not 1, Sit, ven are my elder, 


"That's 2 queſtion : 
How ſhall 1 try it? 
§. D. We'll dre cuts fot the ſenior: 
Till. then, lead thou firft. _ of f 
E. P. Nay, then ch [ Embreeng- 


We came into the world like brother and brother: 


Menaphon, your- 
Ar Wk e e 


renowned uncle, + 
dine with me to-day ? 


: = * . 


And now let's go hand in hand, not one before al- 
"other. ** 5 f We ag [Eran 


| 


* 4 


ll me ſor 

r here, 
u then, 
good; 
ar, me. 
ch you had © 
ö it not. 

t not. 


a eee | 4 5 a Ly 
Allegro, ed Il Penſeroſo. 
5 13 8 0 — ” = * : * -  - ” 
your bail, 1 5 * ö 8 * F "LE; | mo ey er a I | 
t it not. Lay — — | — — 5 
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ria ART tus FIRST. en es cd ales gain | 
in 2a» Flowing with majeitick _ © RA 
— N Aetrarsve, accompany'd, "Yi M7 
#3 LALY FENCE! loathed melancholy, Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate . 
y father here Of Cerberus and blackeſt midoight born, With even ſtep, and muſing gait; 
ath his life, ln Stygian, cave forlorn, And looks commetrcing with the Kies, > 
from you, 'Mongſt horrid apes, and ſhrieks, and fights unholy!“ TJ riþt foul Girting in thine eyes.” 
h thanks for Find out ſome uncouth cell, Cuorvus. f 
Where brooding da-kneſs ſpready his jeatous wing, Jo with thee calm peacey and quiet, 
ake the paing And the night-raven fings : pare faſt, that oft with gods doth diet, 
| There, under ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd rocks, Rxcrrareyr, ' 2 
tunes: As ragged as thy locks, L' All. Hence, loathed"melancholy! 2A 
*% In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell. In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell, 
or RxcHrA TANZ, accompany'd. But haſte thee, Mirth, and bring with thee » 
_ 1 Pex, Hence | vain deluding joys, + | The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty, © 
pany, 
Dwell in ſome idle brain, _T And if | give thee honour due, : 
ravel And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſeſs, Mirth, admit me of thy crew, © 
hour, As thick and number)ejs . AIX. 109 
| As the gay motes that people the ſun-beams; Mirth; admit me * of . 
b both, Or likeſt hovering dreams, To live with her, and live with thee, 
* The fickle penſioners of Morpheus' traln. In unreproved pleafures free: 
AIX. To hear the fark begia bis flight, N 
4 | L'All. Come, thou ties fair and free, And, finging, ſtartle the dull night: 
t this ferft, In heav'n yclep'd Euphroſyne? Then to come in ſpite of ſorrow, 
Euer. And by men beart-eafing mir th, And at my _ bid good · morrow. 
Dromio's. - lovely Venus at a birth, ECITAPTIVE. | 
from ſhip- | A kfler-graces more, Il Pen. Firſt, and chief, on golden wing, 
| To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore, The cherub Contemplation bringy”” ; 
e haſt thu AIX. And the mote Silence hiſt along 
| Il Pn. Come rather, goddeſs, ſage and holy; 'Leſs Philomet will deign a fſong | 
Tir, in the | Hail, divineſt Melancholy | : In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, . 4 
| Whoſe ſaititly viſage is too bright  \Smoothing the rugged brow of night, Ty 
aſter, Dro- To hit the ſenſe of | human ſight; AIX. 
a; (cio. Thee bright-hait'd Veſta long of yore, Sweet bird, that en the noiſe of _ 
him. To ſolitary Saturn bore, Moſt mufical, moſt metanchoty!. \ 
8. and B. AIX. Thee, chauntreſs, oft* the woods among. 
er's houle, L'All, Haſte my nymph, and bring with thee ] woo, to hear thy even- ſong. ; 
ner; eſt an outbful jollity ; \RxciTaATIVeEe ents 1 
: ; 8 22 d cranks, and wanton wiles, L' All. Ir 1 give thee honour due MN 
ot my bro- Wow and becks, and wreathed (miles, Mirth, admit me of thy crews * 
theri — Suth ks hang on 'Hebe's cheek, - | A 1 Ra: 4 
' And love to live in dimple fleck; ; 5 Mirth, admit me of thy crew, " 
port, that wrinkled care derides 3 To liſten how the hounds and horn 
And laughter, holding both his fiaes. Chearly rouſe the lumb'ring morn, ' 
Cnet. From the fide of ſome hoar hill, 
Haſte thee, n Ad and bring wich thee Ame the high wood echving Quill, 
e en En ae 
mbracing. at wrinkled care deridet; en, Oft on 4 g grou . 
—— And laughter, 7 both his . 1 hear the for- off curfew ſound, 
de fore an- * IX. Over ſome wide-water'd hore, + 
[Lu Come, and 10 it as ö | _ Swinging flow, with ſullen' roars FR 
On the fight - oh | Or if ibe- air will not permit, 
* 2m 5Ä— —— PRI ts : 
Come, and trip it as ere glowing embers, thro' the room, 
On the light —4— ** N 1 Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 
Rxce1TATIVE, accompeny'd. 44 ECITATIVE. 
Il Pen, Come, penfire nun, deyeut and pure, | La. If I give thee honour due, 
ſte «faft, and demure ; my admit me of thy crew. 


_ — 


2 


l LCITATIVE, dfcompan 
= VP. ns den eld ths fol . 
2 His flaring bert, free de 


an near at o arched — 55. Hight — 
f raves 

Tag SITY — 4 660 0 n 

And the milkmaid fingeth dliche; There, in — were, _ — brook, 

Aud the mower whets his ſcythe; Where no profaner eye may look, 

nd eyecy ſhephqrd tells bis tate.” ** r A O 55 „ 

| en * 4. While che ds, l 

Or let the merry bells ; ring round; Which at her figw'ry work doth 0 


ö And the jocund rebecks ſound And the waters murmuring, 

| To many a youth, and many a maid, Wich tuch concert as they keep, 
Dancing in the cherker'd Made. eotter che ocwy-festher d fl-ep; 

| Cronrus. And let fome ftrange my de ious dream 

| And young and old come forth to play, 4 Wave at bis wings, in airy ſtream 

| + On a ſunſhine hoy, - I Or tively port: tue diſplay'd, 

| Till the live-long $y-tight fall. Soltly on my eyelids Jaid. 

Thus pal: the day, t» bed 19 2 creep, Then, as 1 wake, ſweet muſic breathe 

By whifp'r ng | winds ſoon lutt'd aſleep; * Above, about, or underneath, 

© Sent by fome ipirit to miortal's good, 


. | 2 N — Orth unſeen genius of the woos, c . 


AIR, | 
PART en "SECOND,  |L Al. Vito thy vet nes fler anon, 
Anett 41 e A 1 a ant 
: Acc te eſpeare, Jancy's 
N HR et. vain deloding joys, " Warble his native woud-notes u. 
| == . vo R. WY g. f 
Or fill the ad ede pil your n e COT PIN ting ears 
O! let my lamp, at-qridnight irn. Sooth me with immortal verſe, q 
Be ſeen in ſome high. lonely tas r. Such ae the meeting ſoul muy pierre 
Where | may oft” outwatgh che Bear In notes, with many a wi:deing bout b 
With thrice great Hermer ot uniphere 59 os l = 
The ſpitis of Flato, 10 unfold: Ol linked ones long * out N 
What worlds, or what vaſt aegi on: hold . * * — ar war — — 
Th' immortal mind, that hath forfook | 
Uatwifſting all the chains that tie 
thee mathe —· Beinenks sf, The baden fool of harmonyi” ene. 
+ r SIP 2 AIR. 
dero rr. Thefe delights if thou exoſt give, 
—_— — 2 from n bower g Mirth, wich thre I mean to live. 
of Qrpbeus ng | "_ "= 
Such notes, as warbled to the inog, ' enen vs. 
w iron do luto's cb e K 
Dre tears down Ply  wrAYSN | Theſe delights if thou canft give, 
And made grant what love did ſeek · | Mich, with thee we mean io live, OT. 
ü T RIS IT ATI. 
Thus, Night, oft:ſes ue in tha — Pen. But let my due feet never fl 
Till unwelcome —_ . b To wall 2 Foto n 5 oth 
| 41 An ve the embowed r 
Lu. Populous 32 pledſe . | Wink antique pillars maſſy 
„ And the busy bom of men. And ſtory d windows richly Te, | 
Cnoavs. ' way | Caſting am zeliginus Ih. 1 
Populous cities: pleaſe vs then, | Ono u. | 
And the buſy bum of n; Thea det the pealing organ blow _ 


Where throngs, of knights, and n To dbe fiill-waicld choir below, 


of peacshigh triumphs hold; In ſervice high; and — a 
With — wy a | | | 801 0. 
Ram influence, de the prize wevagh mig ear 
Of -wity' or atme, while doth contend And ler thel — 4 ö 
To — r — all mo 10 And 2 all den 2 mine Coyote 

| ' * 1 ; A1 R. d 

There let Hymeg oft appear s ths leaſures nach tre, 
Jn ſaffren — — — | RY 40 1-with 25 will chuſe to live. 
With mai, and antiek pageantry ; | | 9 . ; 
Such fGghts 2 — Theſe pleaſ nen. 


On ſum mer-oves, by baunted fte. And we nib Yes 


